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excitement on these occasions. I remember once,
just before reaching Krasnoiarsk, our driver, who
Tras somewhat intoxicated, overshot the mark, one
of Iris horses tumbling over the side, and only being
got back with great difficulty. Barely a clay passed
that one of our outside horses did not fall, once or
twice at least, but no yeinstchik ever pulls up
for anything under a broken rein or wheel.

We spent the night at Kansk. A mysterious and
seedily dressed individual here begged to be allowed
to share our tarantass and expenses as far as Kras-
noiarsk, but we declined with thanks. He was a
cutthroat-looking villain, and probably up to mis-
chief, for he seemed much less keen about accom-
panying us on seeing we were well armed. Though
we were now past the so-called " robber district,*'
we did not relax our vigilance when travelling
by night, till we reached Tomsk.

Kansk is a neat, well-built town of ten thou-
sand inhabitants. In appearance it is an Ir-
koutsk ifl miniature, though there is more attempt
at ornamentation here, some of the streets being
planted with trees on either side like boulevards,.
The post-house, too, was comfortable, and there
was a sofa stuffed with horsehair. The night's
rest we looked forward to was, however, somewhat
marred by a party going on in the next apartment,
and given in honour of his birthday by the post-
master ; a party which, commencing at 9 p.m.,
did not break up till nearly eight the next morning,
when it was time to think of getting up and bang off
again.

The aspect &f the country between! Kansk and